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And our indu&ion full ofprolperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortmcr, and coolin glendo Bw,wil you (it downcj 
And vnclc Worcefter-, a plague vpon it, 1 haue forgot the Map, ! 

Glen, No,heere it is; fit coolin Percy, fit good coofin Hotftur 
for by that name , as often as Lane after dothfpeake of you , hi) ! 
checke lookes pale, and with arifing f.gh heewifheth youj n : 
Heauen. 

Hot, And you in Hell, as oft as hee hearts Owen GlenAmn ; 
fpokeof, 

Glen. 1 cannot blame him; at my natiuitic, 

The front of Heauen was full offirie fhapes, 

Of burningCrcilets : and at my birth. 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d likeaCoward. 

Hot, Why foie would haue done atthefamefeafon, if your 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your felfe had neucr becne 
borne. 

Glen, I fay, the Earth did (hake when I was borne. 

Hot, And I fay, the Earth was not of my minde, 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you, it (hooke. 

Glen, The Heaucns were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 

Hot . Oh, then the Earth flaooke to fee the Heauensonfirc, 
And not in fearc ofyourNatiuitie: 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Is with a kinde of Collickc pincht and vext, 

By the imprifoningcfvnruly Winde 
v* ithin her wombe,which for inlargement ftriuing, 
j Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and toples downe 
Steeples, and molfe-growne Towers. At your Birth 
Our Grandam Earth, hauing this diftemperature, 

In paflion fiiooke. 

glen. Coofin, ofmany men 
I doe not bearcthcfecrolfings j giue meleaue 
To tellyou once againe.thatat my Birth, 

The front of Heauen was full offierie lhapes. 

The Goats ranne from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
Were Orange y clamorous to the frighted Fields, 
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Henry the Fourth . 

Thpfefignes haue markt meextraordinarie, * 

And all the courfes of my life doe fliew, 

I ain not in the roU of common men; 

W/here is the liuing, dipt in with the Sea, 

Thatchides the Banks of England, Scotland, xnAWales, 

Which cals me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious wayes of os4tt, 
e^nd hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot, I thinke there’s no man fpeaks better Weljh , 

^Mor. Peace coofen Percy ,y on will make him mad* 
glen. I can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why.focan I, or fo can any man.* 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 
G/f».Why,Ican teach thee coofen,to command theDiucl. 
Hot. And I can teach thee coofen to fliamc the Diuell, 

By telling truth. Telltruth,andlhasne the Diuell. 

If thou haue power to raife him, bring him hither, 
e/fndIlebefworne,I haue power to (hame him hence* 

Oh while you liue,tell truth,and lhame the Diuell. 

Mor. Ceme,come no more of this vnprofitable chat* 
Glen. Three times hath Henry BntUngbrooke made head 
«/4gainft my power, thrice from the bankes of Wye, 

Am Sandy bottom’d Seuerne haue I fent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home withoutBo©tes,and in foule weather too? 
How fcapes he agues in the diuels name? 

Glen. Come,hcre is the Map,ftiall we diuide outright, 
According to our threefold order tane? 

Mor. The tMrch-deacon hath deuided it 
Into threelimits,very equally.* 

England from Trent, and Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and Eaft, is to my part aflignde, 

All Weft ward Walesbcyond the Seuerne ftiore. 

And all the fertile land within that bound 
To Owen Glendower ; and deare coofe, to you 
The remnant Northward, lying off from Trent} 






